CHANDRA.                             61
She shall not need its use, for Timmaraj Will surely come victorious with the beast." With javelins seven then he sallied forth Upon his steed to win his bride or die.
Meanwhile the news was spread that Timmaraj And that young minister, who these many years " Was seeking through her mother Chandra's hand, And Bukka, ruler of the neighbouring state, Whom she her father fondly wished should wed, Had started on their steeds to Chengalpore ; Each vowed to be the first to drag the beast Unto the royal city for six miles, And there slay him before the palace gate. The city poured her sons the sight to see, For in the annals of their country's past Not e'en the brightest page contained one deed That could this glorious feat of man surpass ; And Timma was the people's fav'rite, and They dearly wished that he should slay the beast, Win Chandra, and become their future king.
But soon the thought of that mad beast unnerved
Both Bukka and the minister of the state. The royal Bukka thus to himself said :